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in him, his mind nuulc-tip ; which is a great help Unit. way. Friedrich indicates, and has indicated everywhere, for many months, that Peace, precisely on the old footing is all he wants: 'The Kaiser being dead, whom I look-up arms to defend, what farther object is there I11 says he. ' Renounce Silesia, more honestly than last time; engage to have, it guaranteed by everybody at the General Peace (or perhaps Hohenfriedberg will help to guarantee it), and I march home!1 My money is running down, privately thinks he; guarantee Silesia, and I shall be glad to go. If not, I must raise money somehow; melt the big hihvr balustrade;) nt Berlin, borrow from the AVrt'w/r, or do .something; and, in fact, must stand here, unless Silesia is guaranteed, and struggle till I die.
That latter withal is still privately Friedrieh's thought. Under his light air, be carries unspoken that grimly clear determination, at all times, now and henceforth ; and it is an immense help to the guidance of him. An indispensable, 'indeed. No king or man, attempting anything considerable in this world, need expect to achieve it except, tacitlv, ou those same terms, 'I will achieve it or die!1 For the world, in spite of mmourn to the. contrary, is always much of a bedlam to the sanity (so far as he may have anv) of every individual man. A strict place, moreover; its vrrv bedlam-isms (lowing by law, as do alike the midden mud deluges, nud the Htcady Atlantic tides, and all things whalMiever : a world inexorable, truly, <w gravitation itself; and it will behove you to front it in a similar humour, as the tacit basin for whatever wise plans you lay. In Friedrich, from the firxl entrance [of him on the stage of things, we have had to rceogniw this prime quality, in a fine tacit form, lo a complete degree ; and till his last, exit, we shall never find it wanting. Tacit enough, unconscious almost, not, given to articulate itself at all;—and if there be less of piety than we could wish iu the silence of it, there is at least no play-actor mendacity, or cant, of devoutness, to poison the high worth of it. No braver